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SCENE, 2 Nom; a Table with « lighted 
Candle, Bottle and Glaſs, and ſeveral News- 
Papers. 


Enter Paz acrarn (the News-Writer) drunk. 


. O! ſafe arrived at laſt—thanks to 
2 good under-ftanding and a ſtrong 
brain !-—Yes—the dogs thought to have 

maſter d 


(6) 

maſter's me, and ply'd me as tho? 1 had 
been an alderman at a city feaſt z-- but, 
damn me, I bit *em—the veſſel was ſound 
not a leak from head to ftern——and I de- 
camp'd with my lading, as ſober - I 
ever defire to be. ——At home, myſelf—yes, 
this 5 home -I begin to pity the poor 
devils ve left behind.—I-—I will ſay that for 
myſelf, I am a gocd Chriftian—damme i What 
a whimſical group muſt they form—tumbling 
| and rolling about like a ſet of nine-pins, 
after receiving a plumper from the bowl ; 
—and egzd the fimile is a-proper, fince ds the 
fame whether one is knocks dewn, or made 
incapable of Sanding Well, heav'n be prais'd 
for a firm reſolution !—and ſo—to buſineſs. 
— Let me ſre—Yes |—like a wiſe caterer, I'll 
Sollect the beſt materials from the other 


papers, 


# 
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papers, that I may ſerve upthe mare clegane 
Or 10 in my on. -( down, hooks at 6 
paper, then at the candle) Damn the tallow. 
chandler Eser ſince I adviſed the Public 


to make their own candles, the feljow hes 
ferved me with ſach jnfernal ſtuff as will 
ſcarce afford light enough to diſtinguiſh the 
Fungus was 4 man of light character, I neyer 
thought he would have cadeavoured to keep 
2 friend-in the dertz-+—biit,, nd, I fluid 
ſhouda't I expett e i for writings 
ever, ag there is an abſolute neceility---pro 
precious 


(3) 
precious pacquets who are partners in the 
Political contre dance, Il bave a little ilhoms. 
aation of my own (fetches ſome candleflicks from 
bebind ene of the fide-ſeenes, and taking three 
or four candles from a drawer in the table, 
lebts them up, ſpeaking at the ſame time) and, 
cad, as there is no doubt but ſome of the 
company, in mig 1 and crofing oven, 
will make many. falſe cho, it will be extremely 
n, to race, ſince we News-Writery 
Sein a rler ſabliſtence by general confuſion, 
At all events, the lights 1 ſhall throw upon 
public matters will be innocent ;---for I ſhall 
Jeep all within doors, and neither beads nor 
80 now till do.—Let me fee—(ft5 down, 
d prepares to read the payers) the Public 
Advertiſer—right !---I like to take thingy 
accord. 
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like---what ?---E gad it is like a Mavz bien 
---full of zood things, and of the molt oppoſite 
qualities. Tes The Public Ledger is water- 


 gruel without ſalt or butter-—and has neither 


flavour or fubſtance.--The GaZzETTEER,---or 
the Næw Daity Apvertiser---is like an 
UNFILLED HOGSHEAD---full of ſound, and 
empty ;---and the Daily Advirtiſer---pardon, 
O ye ſons of trade, if I call the Daih a 
BASKET of chips---for it is dry, and fit only 
far the fire-- And ſo having finiſhed my digreſ- 
fion, let me ſee what theſe diſpatches bring -- 
(reads) © The following may be depended 
on as autbentic”——Pſhaw ! that's 2 Be- 
for I wrote it myſelf---{re2ds) * The Right 
Hon. Lord Chatham“ - um yeſterday was 
carried to St. Luke's Hoſpital, without hopes 

B of 


but tis owing to hard drinking /—beſt keep 
gut of the ſun-ſhine then; for the diſorder 
may be infefious.—But what ſays the Gazet- 
teer ?——»<« Monday laſt died Timothy Rich- 
ly, E“ “ and was afterwards preſented 
to his Majeſty at St. James s- He 


was laſt night buried in St. Clement's Church- 
yard,”---< and was moſt graciouſly received.” 
* A prodigious number of counterfeit half- 
pence are now in circulation,” Britannia 
is turned upfide down.” Ah!] like enough 
but as to ceaunterfeiting, why tis all the faſhion 


terfeir patriotiſm---and the ladies put the coun- 
feis upon us in their head rei. But I'm 
afraid 


| 


| 


of a tradeſman, near Tower-hill, was ſafely 
delivered of”-—* three cheſts of tea, four 


en) 
afraid I am growing ſerious, and 1 can't 
bear---no, I can't bear that; Fl try then 
whether a bumper of French brandy will 
heighten a BritjG ſpirit-—(taking of bis bat, 
drinks) . To Apollo and Plaut for wit wich- 
out money is alm as bad as money without 
wit---(reads) ** Tueſday laſt was married Mr. 
James Webfter”---< the cauſe of this raſh 
aQtion is attributed to love.. The following 
is a correct lift of the Literati”—* David Rit- 
chie, hair · cutter. . A few days ſince the wife 


ankers of brandy, and a large quantity of 
French lace.”---* Yeſterday there was 4 
levee at St. James's, when his Majeſty res | 
ceived the compliments of --a prodigious 
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to bulineſs—to buſineſs---(regds) We arg 
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number of pickpockets”---Well! I fthall 
always be civil to pickpockets, becauſe 
me Coming home bother night, a boy 
whipp'd his hand into my pocket, and drew 


- out my handkerchief, --I ſeized him in- 


ſtantly, and threaten'd to fend him to the 
Compter ; when the dog thus excuſed him- 
ſelf.— Pray, your 'honour, forgive me 


any one of theſe five you lite beſt.” But 


deſired to inform our readers, that the 
paragraph reſpecting the ſale of the Cannon 
is — a Gun. From Paris we learn the 
weather is very ſevere; and that a great 
Irgt 0 has taken place between the French 
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tbree piftures publiſhed 4222 


(13) 
King and Madame Barrs.”--** A lady uf 


— — 
* a highly finiſh'd picture of a Roman 
poo ug ha! ha!---I remember at 
talked of, a lady of my acquaintance-—g 
great patriot—had a ſtrong inclination to 
purchaſe bis picture; but as ſeveral were 
unlike each other----tho? all ſaid to be friking 
cikenees—ſhe knew not where to fix: In 
this dilemma, ſhe repaired to a female 
friend---*< There are, ſays the, my dent. 


I ſend for ?---Shall I have him Adeways---three = 


( 14 ) 
quarters, or No, (interrupts the other) 
you ſhall take him--at full length /”--But odfo | 
T have not ſeen an Iriſh paper theſe three 
weeks—and here's the Dublin Journal--- 
Let's ſee--(reads) . Kilkenny, Feb. g. Notwith- 
fanding the early ſeaſon of the year, the 
weather is remarkably mild ; and laſt week 
ſome fine cucumbers were cut from the hot 
beds of Patrick O'Blunder, Eſq; which were 
the firſt wall-fruit that has been gathered 
this year. Al this is my old friend Tem 
Half; writing-—I know it as well as Lord 
Mansfield does the ſtyle of Junius Rut 
to proceed--(reads) * Dublin, Feb. 10. A duel 


was fought between Dermot O'Botherwell 
and Phelim O Barebones in the market-place, 


The cauſe of the diſpute was, that Barebones 
flemanded o groazs for a parcel of fiſh, 
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6 
for eight pence. The firit blow was given 
his antagoniſt, and he died on the ſpot— 
However, there being ſoche foul play, it 
8 
preſent that the battle ſhould be fought over 
again next week.”-—-Very pleaſunt, indeed) 
Well, I muſt confeſs; I never was fond of 
lighting, To be ſure, I have killed my manz 
poor Tim Witling--but not a blow was 
ſtruck ;-—-*twas over a bottle---and all the 
blood ſpilt was red port.-—Yes! poor Tim! 
-—he lov'd port---and he's come to pert at 
laſt ;---he has at length paſſed the ftorms of 
this life---and I warrant the inſide of his cof- 
fin looks as roſy as the bottom of a long 
cork.---Ay ! I remember Tim's favourite ſuag 


way 
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( 16 ) 
was his Battle of Red Port, as. he uſed to call 
it—Egad Fm in ſpirits---and will endeavor 
wo fing it--in bonour, of the dear dog's 


— 


there's no li- quor ſo fin 


0-pine, 
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When two friends become foes, 
Or diſputes riſe to blows, 


Of Rao Pont a good doſe , 
Will cauſe each the ſame way to think; 


= 
IV. 

Short's the life of a man 

Fill up the whole ſpan; 


L mirth be your plan, 
And peace with good-humour ftill court; 


Be each mortaPs deſign, 
On his joys to refine, 


Al do on mine, 


With a bottle of ſparkling NID Pont. 
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> keenvs make court, 


exvell with RED PozxT, 


